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Thoughts on revifiting a long forfaken Neighbourhood, 


[From Mifcellaneous Thoughts, in Effays, Dialogues, Epiftles, &e« 
by M. P.] 


Do not know any thing that fpreads a more contemplative 
kind of melancholy (if I may be allowed the expreffion) 
over the mind, than revifiting the {pot where we pafled the days 
of our youth; after having been abfent from it for fome years. 
The various thoughts which at once rufh on the mind, as every 
ftep prefents fomething that recalls the idea of what we once 
loved, feared, or were, create fuch a bufy, regular confufion in 
our bofoms, that no torm of words can fufficiently exprefs, or 
convey any fuitable notion of, to thofe who have never experi« 
enced it ; and to thofe who have, their own feelings will inform 
them, what kind of fenfationsI mean to refer to, when I de« 
{cribe them as a contemplative melancholy. 

What led me into this train of thought was, a vifit I a few 
weeks fince made to the village of. , the fcene of all my 
childith fports, and youthful pleafures, As I drew within a 
few miles of it, my heart beat quick with expectation of—no- 
thing particular; and when from a litte eminence, at about half 
a mile diftance, I efpied the mofs.covered fteeple of the church 
—from weaknefs perhaps, or what caufe ] will not pretend to 
fay—t barft into a flood of tears: and had the welfare of my 
deareft friend, or the whole nation, depended upon it, [ could 
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not have forborne. I flopped my horfe, and for fome time gave 
way to all thatluxury of feeling which the heart of fenfibility, 
at fome particular moments of its life, is fo acutely fenfible of : 
though had any one enquired of me the caufe of my tears, I 
fhould have found it impoflible to explain it; I could not even 
analife it to myfelf; and yet I felt the impulfe too powerful to 
be refifted. After having, therefore, given full fcope to my 
inclination till the violence of my emotions abated, I wiped 
my tears, and proceeded (with all the folemnity as if following 
a funeral) to the entrance of the hamlet. 

Again the water gufhed into my eyes; but I was now in 
fight of its inhabitants: it was therefore neceflary toconceal 
thofe fenfations which, perhaps, their ruitic hearts might be utter 
Pirangers to. The dropsof fenfibility trembled in my eye, but 
I dared not Jet them advance farther, left i fhould be hooted at 
for my weaknefs. 

‘Lhe houfe to which I was gotag was the fame (at leaft occu- 
‘pred the fame fpot of ground) as that my father had for 
many years inhabited. -I entered it with emotions not to be 
cefcribed. The mafter of it received me with all that cheerful 


alacrity by which fome people fo happily have the art of affur- 


ing you the y rejoice to fee you, without the painful repetition of 
compliment.” 

After defcribing certain alterations made in the houle, and 
about it, he proceeds: : 

«© No heart upon earth befides my own, I fancy, would have 
heaved a figh upon fight of fach alterations ; but I could not 
forbear fetching a deep one. , Not that [ could deny the im- 
provements to be great, but I wanteda fight of thofe trees behind 
which I had fo often concealed myfelf from my play-mates, 
whilft I beheld them diligently creeping on tip toe to difcover 
me. I had fancied great pleafure at the fight of the initials of 
my name, which, in company with five of my {chool-fellows, 
we had carved round the trunk of a chefnut-tree, one fultry day, 
as wefheltered ourfelves beneath its branches: but the lofs of 
a little fith-pond, ivto which I ufed to throw bread to feed the 
carp, completed my difappointment, and almoft broke my heart, 
An arbour too, where, on a fummer’s evening, my mother was 
wfed to take her needle-work (whilft my father, feated in a 
wooden chair a little on one fide, tor the fake of enjoying more 
of the air, while he read to her), was pulled down, and a ftand 
of auriculas placed in its room. I declare the mortification 
overcame me fo far, as almoit to make me forget the laws of 
bofpitality; and I could fcarce refrain trom feverely cenfuring 
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my friend for the facrilege he had been guilty of, in pulling 
down the little wooden feat. 

«© What!” faid I, haftily, ‘* remove that arbour? That ar- 
Bour where we ufed to fitof an evening—where my father always 
Keard us our catechifm—where he read to my mother—where 
they ufed to fit and watch us whillt we {ported before them— 
and where, when his neighbour, Tom Adams, came to fee him, 
they always fmoked their pipes together! How could you think 
of deftroying ! But, come,” {aid I, ** let us return to the houfe—~ 
I have walked enough for the prefent: we will take a farther {ure 
vey of the improvements to-morrow.” 

The next day I arofe before any of the family were ftirring, 
and letting myfelf out, went to Jament over the lofs of thofe ob- 
jets I had flattered myfelf with once more beholding. After 
traverfing every corner of my friend’s territories, and fcarcely 
finding an inch that had not undergone a to:al metamorphofe, 
I wandered out into the village in fearch of fome old acquaint- 
ance, either animate or inanimate, which might recal to my re- 
membrance, with ftill greater ftrength, the times that were patt. 
And it is not to be expreffed, how my heart {welled when [ 
came to an old ftump of a tree at the end of alane, round which 
the boys ufed to affemble in their way to {choo}, and lolling 
upon it with their elbows, fpin their te-totums ; or with their 
knives engrave various devices upon its fmooth furface. There 
was a flight circumftance that had totally flipped my memory, 
but the fight of the old ftump breught it as frefh to my mind, as 
if it had pafled but the day before’; and that was, breaking one 
of my father’s gimblets, in making a hole in the top of it, 
That very hole [ difcovered, and upon finding it, | felt asif I 
had met a long loft friend: I even could not forbear addrefling 
it, as ifitunderftood me.—Clofe by the foot of the iaid ftump 
ran a little rivulet of clear water, from whence, when [ was 
young, the inhabitants ufed to fill their pitchers. As the {pring 
was {till bubbling, I thought, perchance, the prefent race might 
probably make the fame ule of it; [ therefore fat me down upon 
it, to fee ifany would come, from whom I could learn fome in- 
telligence I wifhed to know. 

After waiting for fome time, an old woman, fupporting her- 
felf upon a little crutch ftick, advanced with a pitcher in her 
other hand ; tied round its neck, and acrofs its top with a piece 
of tring, by way of handle. Upon coming up fhe made me a 
curtfey, and looking earneftly in my face, enquired if my name 
was not ———-?  [toldher it was, and wanted no further ine 
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She told me ‘* fhe well remembered me when a child, and 
from my refemblance to her good old friend, my father, fhould 
have known me any where upon the earth.” We then talked 
over circumftances which pafled threefcore years before, and the 
related many particulars that had happened fince I laft faw 
. She lamented the times being fadly altered fince the 
was young, and ran over a lift of twenty good families all dead 
and gone, whilft their houfes were only now filled with young 
pecple, who did not feem to care for any body but themfelves. 
In fhort,fhe concluded with faying, ‘* the world was very wicked ; 
and the verily believed the wars, and the taxes, and one difafter 
or another, would certainly put a ftop either to that or its fins ; 
and fo fhe fuppofed the good folks were removed before fuch 
tribulations came on: and for her part, fhe fhould be glad to 
follow them: for fince fhe loft her laft, dear, good lady, Madam 
Helpful, no one had taken any notice of her, or cared any more 
for her, than for the duft in the road.”’ 

I endeavoured to convince her it was very natural for young 
folk to have theirown acquaintance and conneétions ; and that, 
no doubt, they were every way as worthy as their anceftors had 
been, who in their youth likewife had been acquainted with 
thofe who then felt as fhe now did. She fhook her head, faying 
“‘ Ie might be fo, but fhe could not think it.” I promifed to 
make her known to my friend, whom I was come to fee, and 
that fhe fhould at leaft find caufe to think well of one of the pre- 
fent inhabitants of the village. She thanked me a thoutand 
times for my goodnefs, as fhe called it, and prayed for a blefliag 
upon me, becaufe I was fo like my father, 

After I parted from her (which was not in Iefs than a couple 
of hours time), I proceeded to the church, and took a melancholy 
walk among my departed friends. Every tomb I came to, bore 
the name of one 1 had formerly known: in fhort, | found that 
thofe I came to fee, had almoft all taken up their apartments ia 
the narrow grave. As I faid before, it is impoflible to defcribe 
my emotions, at finding fuch numbersof my coevals, as well as 
elders, all gone before me. Many who were my {chool-fellows, 
and whom | had not feen fince that active period, I found by the 
inferiptions on the tomb ftones, had alfo been followed to the 
grave by their fons, older than themfelves were when I lat faw 
them ; and neta friend of my parents, whofe name I couid re- 
colicét, was abfent from this filent general aflembly. 

Some families, which formerly were very numerous ard dif 
perfed all over the country, I here found collected together in 
the imall compafs of atomb. Five fitters and a brather, toge- 
ther with their feveral partners, with whom I was wont to fpead 
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my daysin joyous feftivity, I here learned had completed their 
various deftinations, and were united in one vault. With them 
the journey of life was paft ; and with refpeét to this world, as 
if they had never moved init: the whole family was extinct, 
and not one defcendant left to continue their line to pofterity. 

As I was loit in reflections, which may naturally be fuppofed 
to Lave arifen in my mind from fo folema an employment as 
that I was engaged in, I was awakened from nny reverie by the 
cawing of a rook, which flew clofe by my ear, and perched upon 
a tree in the chur ch-vard. It immediately drew my attention 
from the tomb to the oak whereon I fat, and in a moment, in 
imagination, I was tranfported to the topof it, where frequently 
I had been in fearch, perhaps, of fome of that very rook’s 
progenitors, I flood loft in thought, with my arms folded, gaz- 
ing at the nets in the tree, recollecting the various contrivances 
I with my play-mates had had to take the little creatures captive ; 
and reckoning up in my mind who ufed to be my companions, 
1 repeated the laft thought of name aloud. ‘* Tom Trulty” 
(faid I, and I repeated it a fecond time), Tom Tralty was an 
honeft lad!” Immediately a little dirty boy I had before paid 
no kind of attention to, ran to me and bowed, as if defirous to 
claim my notice. I looked at him, and felt vexed that he had 
interrupted my contemplation. He bowed a fecond time, fay- 
ing, ** I am here, Sir, you called me!” To whom I replied, in 
the words of the Ifraelitith prieit, ‘‘ I called not my fon. [ 
neither know you, or have any bufinefs for you.” ‘* I am fure,” 
replied the boy, ** you called Tom Trufty.” ‘* And is that 
your name?” enquired I, ‘* Yes, Sir, it is,” anfwered he. 
“© And what is your father? and where does he live? and how 
does he do?” faidI haftily. ‘* O! Sir,” replied the boy, my 
father was an ator of plays in the barn at the King’s Head, 
and after that a foldier, and now he is fhot, and dead ; and my 
mother goes out to wafhing ; and my grandmother is very rich ; 
fhe always gives us our clothes, and we dine there, and have 
plumb-pudding every Sunday ; but my grandfather is dead, and 
has been buried in this church-yard a many years; I never fiw 
him in all my life, but I know which is his tomb-ftone, and will 
thew it you, if you pleafe.” 
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$ months, and 14 days, in the full enjoyment of every faculty, 
except ftrength and quicknefs of hearing, ufed to tell his friends, 
when afked what regimen he obferved ** By being old when I 
was young,” faid his Grace, ** I find myfelf young now Iam 
old; I led a fober, ftudious, and contemplative, but not a lazy 
fedentary life. My diet was {paring, though delicate ; my li. 
quors the beft wines of Cerez and La Mancha, of which I never 
exceeded a pint at any meal, except in cold weather, when I 
allowed myfelf a third more ; I rode or walked every day, unlefs 
jn rainy weather, when [ exercifed for a couple of hours, in a 
piazza or gallery, at my father’s college, and fince in this place. 
So far (continued the Archbifhop) I took care for the body, and 
asto the mind, I endeavoured to preferve it in due temper, by a 
fcrupulous obedience to the divine commands, and keeping, as 
the apoitle directs, a confcience voidof offence towards God 
and man. By thefe innocent means have! arrived atthe age of 
a patriarch, with lefs injury to my health and conftitution than 
many experience at forty. I am now, like a fhock of ripe 
corn, ready for the fickle of death, and by the mercy of my 
Redeemer have {trong hopes of being tranflated into his garner, 
and bound up in the bundle of eternal life.” 

** Glorious old man (faid the king of Spain)! Would to 
Heaven he had appointed a fucceffor ! for the people of Seville 
have been fo long ufedto excellence, that they will never be fa- 
tisfied with the beft prelate I can fend them.” 

The cardinal was of a noble and learned houfe in the pro. 
vince of Andalufia, and the laft furviving fon of Don Antonio 
de Solis, hifloriographer to Philip IV. and author of the Cone 
gueft of Mexico. 





The HISTORY of the Prince/s RAKIMA and the Sultan 
AMURAT IV, 


[Continued from Page 32.] 


HILE things were thus tranfacting at Conftantinople, 
Amurat filled all Damas with his paffion for Rakima: 

That princefs was now pregnant, and the joy he conceived at 
it left not the meaneft wretch room to complain of his ill fate ; 
fo lavifhly did the tranfported fultan pour forth his libera. 
lities on all within reach of them. Aan eternal round of pleas 
fure made the walls of this happy city echo with acclzmations ; 
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nothing but feafts, fports, and whatever can denote the moft per- 
fect joy was to be feen amongit them. 

It was in the midft of thefe enjoyments that the fultan re 
ceived news of the difturbances in Conftantinople, and the occa- 
fion of them; and refolved therefore to fend Achmet for the 
quelling the former and punifhing the latter ; that great minifter 
having by this time entirely compleated the peace of Perfia. 

But the grand vizier, no lefs wife than faithful, well per- 
ceiving that all thefe mifchiefs had no other than Roxana for 
their fource, thought it much better that the fultan fhould 
go in perfon, he alone being able to give an offender of her 
rank the juft chaftifement of her crimes: he therefore repre« 
fented to his mafter, that his prefence was abfolutely neceflary ia 
this affair; and that without him, things, inftead of mending, 
might yet be made worfe by the interpofition of any inferior 
power. 

Amurat liftened to the arguments of the grand vizier, an 
found them fo fullof reafon, that he determined to go imme- 
diately to Conftantinople, and to take Rakima with him. 

He had no fooner entertained this thought than he commu. 
nicated it to her, not doubting but the extreme love fhe Lad for 
him would make her receive the knowledge of it with joy. But 
Rakima, though poffeffed of an extraordinary fhare of wit and 
underftanding, had yet the fuperitition of the Periians and Ara- 
bians, and heard not this purpofe of the fultan’s with the plea« 
fure he expected. 

She had in her train a man called Almafaris, of the race of 
Haly, whom the people cfteemed fo great a prophet, that it was 
believed by all of thofe countries, that his gift of divination de- 
fcended to all his pofterity. The princefs having an entire con 
fidence in him, no fooner found herfelf with child, than fhe 
had confulted him on her own and infant’s fate, Almafaris 
having made his oraifons with all the ceremonies which are ob- 
ferved on fuch occafions, delivered his prophecy in the following 
words : 

“© Oh princefs ! Oh Rak 
given thee beauty to fubdue the heart of the mighty fultan, 
ruler and difpofer of a thoufand governments ; weigh well the 
words of thy ever faithful flave : 

** The glorious burden of thy 
prince, adorned with every quality 
predeceffors. But let him beware of the cruelty of his kindred, 
and fhun Conttantinople: to approa ty is to ruh on cere 
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** As for thy peculiar fate, it is wrapped in fhades; yet great 
as thou has lived thou fhalt dice. But let no entreaties. not even 
threats, prevail on thee ever to enter the feraglio ; avoiding 
that, the difpoiér of nature ordains thee a death free from vio- 
lence. 

** Above all things retain with thee, if poffible, the fultan, 
till thirteen months have paffed their changing courfe. Dan- 
gers attend thy love, and his life, if before that time he fees 
that capital, where all forts of domeftic trouble wait him.” 

Thefe predi€tions had Rakima treafured in her heart; but 
hearing nothing for a great while of the fultan’s intention to 
Yeave Damas, fhe had communicated no part of it tohim: what 
a thunder-clap, therefore, was this new defign to her—fhe threw 
herfelf at his feet, and bathing them in tears, conjured him not 
to think of leaving Damas, much lefs of conduéting her to 
Conftantinople, where mifchiefs terrible and unavoidable at- 
tended them both. 

Amurat loving her with the utmoft tendernefs, was touched to 
the foul at the condition he beheld her in ; and after raifing her 
from that poflure, defired fhe would explain what fhe meant: 
on which fhe related the predi€tion, as fhe had received it from 
the mouth of Almafaris; concluding her difcourfe with a reites 

ated entreaty, that he would neither command her going to 
Coniftantinople, nor entertain the !eaft with of entering it hims 
felf. 

The faltan could not forbear laughing at the ftupidity, as he 
termed it, of Almafaris, and laboured all he could, by folid rea- 
fon and argument, to convince her that there was no weakne({s 
fo pernicious as fuperftition. ‘To this he added all that the moft 
tender paffion could infpire him with, in favour of her accom- 
panying him in his journey, He told her that thecould net in 
juftice to his intereft, his honour, and his glory, perfuade him to 
refrain performing his duty, which confifted chiefly in the punithe 
ments of vice and the rewards of virtue ; that he defired nothing 
more than to fhew the world, by degrading Roxana of the 
honours he had conferred on her, and inftating Rakima in her 
forfeited throne, how much he knew what was due both to the 
one and the other. ‘* You mutt, therefore (faid he), throw 
thefe groundlefs fears afide, and prepare yourfelf to be declared 
firftt faltanefs, to behave according to your dignity and the love 
which confers it, and which returned with due obedience, mutt 
render you worthy of it.” 

Rakima, who little fufpetted fo arbitrary a command, was 
ftruck with the mof poignant grief, infomuch that it threw her 
into a fwoon in the fultan’s arms. 

At 
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At this obje&, Amorat was animated with the extremett rage 
againft Almafaris, and ordering he fhould be brought to his 
prefence, ‘* Behold, wretch (faid he to him, with an air the 
moft impérious and terrible), the condition to which thy falfe 
prediétions have reduced the princeis! Ufe thy utmoit wit to 
convince her that thou art an impoftor, and haft deceived her ; 
or thou fhalt find that I, who make the fate of all my flaves, will 
infli& the mott dreadful one on thee.” 

But contrary to the expectation of Amurat, and that of every 
body prefent, Almafaris heard this menace with a countenance 
as little moved, as though he that made it was without the power 
of hurting ; and with a tone altogether folemn and aflured, 
«« Emperor of the Turks (anfwered he), thy threats will never 
oblige me to retraét the truths I have revealed to the fultanefs ; 
nor canft thon avert what is written in the book of Heaven by 
the finger of Haly, my predeceffor, Think of it, therefore, as 
thou oughteft, and know there is a power above thee.” 

With thefe words he retired, leaving Amurat more confufed 
than he was willing toown, at his behaviour: not that this fur- 
prize was of any long dusation in him; he had no belief in 
Haly, and therefore looked on his defcendant but as an enthu- 
fiaft. 

The grief and terror of the princefs, however, continued fo 
ftrong upon her, that fearing they might be fatal, if not to her; 
at leait to the offspring of their mutual loves, Amurat was pre- 
vailed upon not to move her, but remained inflexible as to his 
own return to Conftantinople; nor could all the tearsand en- 
treaties of his beloved Rakima in the leaft alter that refo« 
lution. 

The day prefixed for his departure being arrived; they took 
leave with the moft tender and melancholy adieus ; in which 
the fultan more than once repented of having confented to het 
flay ; and fhe, that fhe had not exerted the power fhe had over 
him yet more,to have deferred his going, at leaft till the expi- 

ration of thirteen months, ‘The care he took that fhe fhould 
live in a fafhion becoming the firft woman in his heart, made 
her fee how dear fhe was to him, he having ordered the bafiaw 
of Damas to pay her a very confiderable revenue, and added to 
that an anoual tribute from the feveral provinces he had taken 
from the king of Arabia. 

Having «lone every thing his love exaéted, he paffed with thg 
utmolt expedition towards Conftantinople, where his prefeng, 
was defireé by all forts of people with the utmoft impatience 
hoping they fhould now fee an end of the cruelty of Roxa,,. 
But how greatly did their expectations deceive them! This c,.” 
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ning princefs, who knew that accufations would be brought 
againit her, and that fhe would have no refuge from them but 
in the heart of Amurat, fummoned al] her attraétions to her aid ; 
and drefling her eyes in love, joy, and fubmiffion, appeared be- 
fore him ina manner fo engaging, that in {pite of all he had 
been told, and of his paffion for Rakima, he could not behold 
her without withing the might be able to clear herfelf of the 
crimes laid to her charge, A judge prejudiced in favour of the 
delinquent, is cafily brought to believe every thing that flatters 
his defire. ‘There was nothing fhe faid, though ever fo falfe, 
that had not greater credit with Amurat than all the juit re- 
monftrances of her accufers. In fine, fhe gained her empire ; 
her charms blazed forth with double luftre, and the amorous 
fultan was no longer capable of liftening to any thing but the 
love fhe had infpired him with. Rakima was forgot, and the 
cries of a whole injured nation lulled in the foft murmurs of her 
deceitful tongue. 

Convinced of the power of her too dangerous charms, fhe 
made her greateft vices appear virtues ; and what merited the 
fevereft punithment, was rewarded with the thanks of the infa- 
tuated fultan. She magnified with fo much artifice the fervices 
fhe had done him, in preferving the ftate, by the death of thofe 
who had confpired again it, that murder, fratricide, and trea- 
fon, feemed fo many meritorious aétions, which demanded the 
whole attachment he could pay. He now looked on her asa 
woman capable to rule the univerfe, and no Jefs efteemed her 
wit than doated on her beauty. All that the fultanefs his mo- 
ther alledged againit her was of no force; and he coldly told 
her, that he was convinced of the infidelity of his brothers, and 
that Roxana had a¢ted nothing but what had ferved to render her 
more dear to him. Nay, to fuch a height did hecarry his re- 
fentment againit all who attempted to fet forth the crimes of 
this injurious woman, that one of the young princeffes, his 
filter, throwing herfelf at his feet, and entreating juflice for the 
many infults fhe had been treated with, unbefitting her rank and 
the blood of Ottoman, he drew his poinard and ftabbed her to 
the heart as fhe was {peaking : ‘* Lofe then (faid he) that blood, 
the pride of which emboldens thee to accufe her whom I not 
only will defend, but revenge on all who fhall prefume to incur 
her difpleafure. ‘This a€tion being done in the prefence of the 
whole court, none after had the temerity to approach him with 
any complaints. 

[To be continued. ] 
Account 
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Account of a Man that has kept bis Bed eight and twenty Years, 
in Orderto keep himfilf warm. 


DROITWICH, Aug. 29, 1753- 


Walked the other day to the Crown, at Burcott, feven miles 
I from hence, where Mr. Tallis is to be feen. Jult as I came 
there the people of the houfe were fitting down to dinner. Sol 
dined there very heartily, as [ thought ; but they fent up a plate 
to him to the amount of as much again as I ate, and the old fel- 
Jow cleared it. After dinner I {ent ap to him my compliments, 
defiring to know if he chofe to fee company, and was an{wered 
in the affirmative. Upon which his maid, with a candle in her 
hand, conduéted me up ftairs into a pretty large room, which re- 
ceives no day-light but through one {mall window, which is ald 
darkened but three panes of the thickeft glafs that could be had, 
the old man having, it feems, experienced that thin glafs is too 
eafily perviated by the air, The girl, drawing his curtains back, 
fet the candle down by the bed-fide, and retired to the end of 
the room, leaving me looking about for his face, which was quite 
Joit in his enormous night-cap, and I might have been puzzled 
fome time longer in finding it, had not himfelf directed me to it 
by very civilly afking me how I did. I was extremely furprifed 
with his cheerful manner of talking and the livelinefs of his 
countenance, in both which he is equal to moft men of his age 
(72), whereas I expeéted to have found him fcarcely alive ; bat 
he is really as hearty as any old man I know, and looks as well, 
bating that he has no colour on his cheeks, Add to this, he talks 
very fenfibly. I talked with him about 15 minutcs on feveral 
fubjeéts, and he gave me very pertinent anfwers to all the quef- 
tions I afked him, and afked me feveral about his nephew Tallis, 
whom I knew at Lutterworth; in none of which did he betray 
the leaft fymptom of any intellectual diforder. His night-cap 
confifts of the following particulars: Next his {call is a cap 
made of two yards of flannel doubled and quilted, over which 
he has eight more of the fame fort, amounting to eighteen yards, 
Over thefe he has two linen ones of the like quantity, being 
four yards more. Next comes what he calls his crown, which 
is forty yards of flannel, and to crown his crown he has ten 
fingle linen caps, and as many flannel ; fo that the full contents 
of his night cap are eighty-four yards; and it is, including his 
head, as large as a large bee-hive. Upon his breait lay a piece 
of flannel {trained upon a light {quare wooden frame, like a pice 
ture-frame ; this he lays over his face when he is going to flcep. 
He has two ftoppers of cork fitted to his noftrils, but thefe he 
ufes only in the winter ; and it is remarkable, that, though he 
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takes fo much pains to keep himfelf warm in bed, he will never, 
in the coldeft feafon, fuffer a fire in his room. ‘His thirts are 
lined with flannel and quilted; but I was fo taken up with his 
night-cap, that I neverenquired how many fhirts he wears, 
nor how many dozen of blankets, &c. are upon his bed. He 
eats, as I obferved before, very heartily, and drinks heartily, 
wine or ale ; and purges thrice in a week, which is, no doubt, 
of great ferviceto him. When he hasoccafion to do that which 
none of us tan do by proxy,he raifis himfelf into a fitting pofture, 
notwithftanding that load of night-cap. When they make his 
bed he turns from one fide tothe other, and is never moved out 
of it but once a year, when they draw another bed clofe to the 
fide of that in which he lies,and he tumbles,or is tumbled into it, 
It feems his {weat rots a bed through in a year’s time. He alfo 
changes his night-eap once ayear. Lait year, when he hhifted 
his bed, he made an attempt to ftand upright, which he had 
not done for twenty-years; and he did it foas to convince the 
by-ftander, that if he would perfevere in repeating that attempt 
he might probably regain the afe of his legs, to which he had 
been fo longa ftranger. Before I went up to him I was forbid 
to afk him any queftions about his reafons for his manner of life ; 
for all the anfwer he gives to any inquifitive ftranger is, that he 
would not do fo if he could help it. And befides, he is apt to 
ve angry; fo that all I could gather of the caufe was from the 
woman of the houfe, who was feveral years his houfekeeper at 
Solihull (where he has apwards of 2ool. perann.) and when 
he married, and came to keep this inn at Burcott, about eleven 
years fince, he followed her in his bed in a clofe covered waggon, 
and will probably fay there till he is releafed from the old coun- 
try. The woman (and indeed every body elfe) thinks it is the 
hyp that confines him to his bed ; but here follows his own ac- 
count of it, as he had feveral times given it from ander his night- 
cap to the faid woman. In his father’s life time he being the 
eldeft fon, had the care of the farm, and having obferved that 
their fences were frequently flolen in the night-time he deter- 
mined to watch in order to difcover the thief which proved to 
be an old woman whom heknew. She had made up a good 
burthen of flicks, and was going off with them, when he called 
to her to lay them down. She accordingly did, and falling on 
her knees, with lifted hands, prayed that he might never more 
be warm, and never know the warmth of a fire. Immediately 
upon which he began to feel himéelf chilly,and has been growing 
colder and colder ever fince. He began firit with two thirts, 
then three, and foon doubling coats, waiitcoats, &c. till at length 
he was unable to drag them about, and was, therefore, obliged 
to 
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to take to his bed. I obferved before, that he will faffer no fire 
in his room, very likely through a firm perfuafion that the old 
woman’s prayer was granted, and thatit would be wicked in him 
to endeavour, by any means, to avoid the forceof it. By the 
way it muft be obferved, that he did not go to bed till twenty 
years after the encounter with the old woman. 








The Complaint of a Parent of an unfortunate Propenfity in his Sone 


26. te... © Z2Bitn Ff & 
STR, 


T is a great happinefs, that it is in our power even in the 
worft of times tocomplain, Without chat refource, mifery 
would in moft cafes certainly prove fatal, for the relation of our 
misfortunes, like any of the natural difcharges, feems to unload 
the bofom of a morbid matter which became hurtfal by being 
confined. I am therefore to lay before you, Sir, a family 
grievance of no little confequence to me, and | fhall be glad to 
profit by your advice, 

I have a large family to provide for, and I muft fay, facha 
family as no man needs be athamed of; though I fay it that 
fhould not fay it. But there is one of them, my fecond fon, 
a boy of fourteen years of age, he is a fad thorn in the fle to 
me. His foolith mother (God forgive me, for we have been 
married thefe twenty years) took him with her on a journey laf 
year, in the courfe of which he was admitted to fee fome noble 
collections of paintings; fince his return nothing does he thiok 
of but painting, nothing does he talk of but pajating, and 
nothing does he at all but draw and paint with pens, chalks, 
pencils, or eny thing he could procure. 

My hovfe contains as many originals as would fill Somerfet 
Houfe, or furnifh forth a decent exhibition. You cannot ftir in 
it without your eye mecting fome diftinguifhed performance of 
Mafter Billy’s. All his learning at fchool is thrown afide. He 
has fomehow got a few books on painting, which he reads with- 
out ceafing, and jabbers the phrafe of them, as a boarding-ichool 
gir! does the French language. If { complain in fevere terms 
of his negligence, he tells me my colouring is too high.—If he 
hears my misfortune, he obferves that dark tiats will ornament 
the belt defigns; and when his brother broke his arm, he faid 
he wifhed he had his pencil while the furgeon was fetting the 
fraCture, for he never (aw betttragonics. Lt was butt’other day 
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his fitter Betfy chid him for pinching her lap-dog, to get a propér 
contorfion”as he called it, but he bid her hold her tongue, and 
not lay her colours on quite fo thick. 

During the timeof exhibition at the Royal Academy, it coft 
mea fhilling a day that he might fee the paintings ; but it faves 
dinner, for he feldom can be prevailed on to Jeave the favourite 
fpot, until the doors are about to be faut. But, indeed, as I 
faid before, my houfe izfelf is an exhibition. You would be 
altonifhed to fee the number of Jupiters, Venuffes, and Ledas I 
have. My dining room contains three excellent plagues of 
Athens in chalk, and twelve Roman Emperors in ink; over the 
door is a landfcape, which nobody can make any thing of, and 
in every bed-room, there is a night fcene, a water-piece, or a 
battle. Nay, a friend whocalled on me but yefterday, was ob- 
liged to walk over the Red Sea before he could reach my fitting- 
room. The number of bleffzd virgins we have got is abfolutely 
incredible, and as many holy families as would people all the de- 
farts of America. Abraham attempts to facrifice his fon in the 
lower parlour, and the murder of Abel goeson in the garret. 
The battle of Cannz is sought in the kitchen, and Zolus dif- 
miffing the winds is juft over the neceflary. The twelve Apoftles 
he has done in baffo relievo on a tea-canifter, with the affiftance 
of a pin,and David dances before the ark in plaifter of Paris; 
Eliott’s red-hot balls fill up the chinks in the parlour, and the 
death of Wolfe is depifted on the great chair. 

Nay, if he confined himfelf to the walls of the houfe, I fhould 
not be fo often vexed, bu: even his victuals are not fpared. It 
was but t’other cay, he pourtraye Dr. Franklin on a plate of 
mathed potatoes, and drew the famous horfe Eclipfe feeding on 
boiled turnips. When a pye is about to be (ent tothe oven, he 
decorates the cruft with fome memorable aéction, and my guelts 
have often been furprifed to find Beltefhazzar on a veal pye, 
and their High Mightineffes the States General deliberating on 
goofe giblets. Nothing efcapes him that will by any means be 
made to take an impreffion. Frequently I have the King of 
Pruffia in a fale feller, and the Prince of Orangeon a pat of 
batter. 

Inftead of the politenefs which he poffcffed before, he is now 
cownright rude io the ladies. For, without complimenting 
them on their beauty or their accomplifhments, he tells one that 
fhe would make a good picture; another that the would make 
an excellent profile ; a third, that the has not a contour for Ve- 
nus; and a fourth, that fhe would look beft in a Kit Cat. 

Pray, Sir, let us hear fomething from you which may perhaps 
ecall my fon to his duty, for lam really too poor to be able to 
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afford to keep plagues in my houfe, or entertain my friends with 
blefled virgins; andif by his extravagance I fhould be brought 
to diftrefs, wil) Jupiter fu/minans ftand forward to affift me ; will 
Mofes in the bulrufhes do me any good; and will the twelve 
Apoftles, and twelve Czfars, together with the fiege of Gibral- 
tar, and Lunardi’s balloon, be able to atone to the Sheriffs of 
London and Middlefex ? 
I am, Sir, your’s truly, 
WILLIAM SELBY. 
December 21, 1785. 











Remedy againft the Effeds of excefive Damps. 


T the feafon of the year when the exceflive damps, pro- 
duced from the vapours of the earth, have fuch a vifible 
effect on the human body, generating colds and defluxions of the 
lungs, and putrid difeafes of the moit fatal kind, the following 
which has been tried in the circle of a few families, would 
doubtlefs be of ufe if more generally adopted, asit is not only 
a fpecific preventative, but is the fureft palliative in afthmatic 
and confumptive conftitutions : 

When the air is thick, foggy, or moift, let fmall lumps of 
pitch be thrown into your fire, in fuch degree, and fo frequent, 
asto keep up an almoft conftant {mell of that bitumen in the 
apartment, 

In rooms where fires are not frequently ufed, a chafing dif, or 
even warming pan, throwing into it {mall lumps of pitch, partie 
cularly before going to bed, might be applied with convee 
niency. 

Houfes newly painted are beft purified in this manner, and 
the more fo as it neither injures or foils. 

In rooms where charcoal is ufed, fmall portions thrown teme 
porarily intothe fire willin a great degree prevent the bad efe 
feéts of which fuch numberlefs inftances have occurred. 

The above is more worthy trial as it is cheap and eafy to be 
procured and ufed by the pooreft people. ‘The only inconves 
nience is the {mell, which fome over delicate habits affeé&t to dif 
like; but time remedies even this, and it becomes at lait, by 
frequent ufe, to be rather agreeable to the nerves. 

Pitch is aromatic ; and it is obfervable, that where it is ufed 
daily in large quantities, as in the fhip-yards, no peftilential dif- 
@afes ever approach, 

Am 
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Aw ANECODOT E 


HE following particulars of a fingular circamftance, that 
is faid to have happened very lately, have been fent ¢o us 
with affurances of their authenticity. 

The houfekeeper of a nobleman abfent from town, received a 
letter brought to her by a common porter, profeffedly written by 
her mafter, in which the was defired to prepare for his reception 
on acertain day, and to procure all the plate from the banker’s, 
where it had-been depofited for fecurity, while the family was 
from home. 

As the letter had no poft-mark to thew that it came from the 
country, and as fhe entertained fome fufpicions of his hand- 
writing, the woman very prudently went to confult her mafter’s 
brother upen what conduét the fhould adopt. 

This gentleman, on infpecting the letter, was firmly convinced 
it was his brother’s writing, and advifed her to make the necefs 
fary preparations againft his arrival. 

However, her doubts were not removed, and fhe went to the 
banker’s, rather to receive his opinion than to order the delivery 
of the plate. But the banker was fo fully perfuaded that the 
letter came from her mafter, that fhe defired the plate might be 
fent home, where fhe went with intention to get every thirg 
ready to receive him. 

However, for a fecurity againft every poflible danger, the de- 
fired the butcher to the family to let one of his men fleep in the 
houfe till her mafter’s return, which was expected the next day. 

The butcher was unable to {pare any of his men, but offered 
his dog, an animal of peculiar ferocity, which he affored her 
would be a much better defence in cafe of danger. 

The woman readily accepted his offer, and the dog was locked 
in the fame room that contained the plate and other valuable 
property, and the night paffed over without an alarm. 

In the morning, however, when fhe came down ftairs, fhe faw 
the door open, and the dead body of aman with his bowels torn 
out, and other marks of violence, whom, onexamining, fhe 
found to be the brother of her mafter, whom fhe had contulted 
in the morning. 

The dog had received no injury, and offered none to the woe 
— whom he knew from her trequenting the houfe of his 
mafter, 

The family have in vain tried to conceal this lamentable dif- 
after from the world; the wretched vittim is faid by them to be 


now on his travels. 
REMARK. 
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REMARKABLE INSTANCES OF LONGEVITY. 


N addition to the Inftances of Longevity inferted in the 
gorft page of the laft volume of the Entertainer, a gentle« 
man of veracity affures us, that there is liviag near Hamiltonf- 
bawn, in the county of Armagh, in Ireland, a man whofe name 
is Daniel Cullen, aged 128 laft March. He ferved under king 
James at Charlemont, Grange, Boyne, and Aughrim ; healfo 
ferved at the fiege of Gibraltar in 1704, when that fortrefs was 
taken by Sir George Rooke. About feven years ago he dug 
two acresof ground with his own fpade. [t is remarkable that 
at fuch an advanced age, he retains all his fenfes in perteétion, 
hearing excepted, of which he is totally deprived. An old man 
of 94, originally at Loughgail, nowin Armagh, remembers him 
from his youth, and recolleéts him as being a man of middle 
age the firit time he faw him, 

There is befide the above-mentioned perfon, an old maiden 
at Hamiltonfbawn, aged 118, named Hannah Merchant, who is 
in perfect pofleflion of all her fenfes, and has had, within thefe 
fix years, an entire new fet of teeth; fhe can walk to any 
part of the parifh: her father, William Merchant, died upwards 
of 20 years ago at the fame place, when he was more than 120 
years old. He had been a foldier in king William’s army. 





DESCRIPTION OF DUNFERMLINE IN FIFESHIRE. 


UNFERMLINE is a flourifhing town, in the county of 

Fife, in Scotland. The numberof inhabitants is between 

6 and 7000 ; and the amount of the manufactures of damak, 
diapers, &c. about 40,000l. per annum. 

At different times this town has been the refidence of the 
Scottifh monarchs, Malcolm Canmore lived herein a caftle on 
the top of an infalated hill, in the midft of the glen; but only 
fome poor fragments remain.~A palace was afierwards built on 
the fide next the town, which falling into decay was rebuilt by 
Anne of Denmark, im the year 1600. The ruins are magni- 
ficent, and do credit to the reftorer. The walls were almoll en. 
tirein 1730, and even fome part of the furniture remaining, 
The ftate-bed, a moft curious piece of carved work, is now in the 

offeffion of the earl of Elgin. In this palace fhe brought forth 
er unfortunate fon Charles]. A gateway intervenes between 
the royal refidence and the magnificent abbey, which was begua 
by Malcolm Canmore, and finifhed by Alexander I, Jt was 
probably firft intended for the pious and morejufeful purpole of a 
Vor. VII, 159 I religious 
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religious infirmary, being ftyled, in fome old manufcripts, Mona/- 
terium de monte infirmorum. It was changed into an abbey by 
David I. and had very confiderable endowments, the revenue at 
the reformation being 25131. Scots. The remains of the abbey 
evince its former fplendour. The window of the room near the 
gateway, called Fraterhall, is very beautiful. In the year 1303 
Edward I, burnt down the whole abbey, excepting the church 
and cells; pleading, in excufe for this facrilege, that it gave a 
retreat to his adverfaries. Part of the church is at prefent in 
ufe. It is fupported by three rows of mafly pillars, about feven- 
teen feet high, and thirteen and a half in circumference. Two 
are ribbed {pirally, and one marked with zig-zag lines, like 
thofeof Durham. 

After this place became the royal refidence, the celebrated 
Tona loft the honour of being the cemetry of the Scottifh mo. 
narchs. Malcolm and his queen, Edgar, Alexander I. David I. 
Malcolm IV. Alexander II. and Robert Bruce, lie here; the 
two firft apart, the other under as many flat ftones, each nine feet 


ong. 





An ANECODOT E. 


7 HEN the unfortunate Chatterton left his mother and 
fifter at Briftol, to go to London, he lamented to the 
latter that he did not underftand the Greek and Roman Jan- 
guages. ‘* Why (faid fhe) I think you know enough al- 
ready.”’——** Yes (replied he), but if I had thofe languages, I 
could do any thing ; however, I have already done enough to 
have my name remembered for 300 years.”—In this he was 
modeft ; for his name will be remembered, and his fate lae 
mented, as long as the language of Britain fhall laf. 





an ARE C CoD Ss. 


FTER the czar Peter had defeated the king of Sweden, 
and taken his army prifoners, he afked genera! Reaichild 


what nember the Swedifh army confifted of. The general re~ 
© generai re 


plied, that none but the king knew theirnumber. * But ({aid 
she czar) how durft youventure into Mufcovy with fuch a hand- 
fulof men?” “* Sc is ovr bufinefs (replied the gencra!) not to 
ut toobey and execute the arde of our fovercign,”’ 
ich ti took off his fword and gave it to Renfenild, 


for your fidelity, 


» 
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Aufwer, by F. Quant, of Hinton St. George, toW. Weft- 


cott’s Queftion, inferted December 19. 
ET a=6, his age; b=g, the furplus months; then, 
per queftion, Da-+1-3d, the /*b=63, and 9x7 is 
= 63, as the queition required. 


yp 





Anfwer, by L. Kiddie, of Martock, to R. Cuming’s Anagram, 
December 5. 


STOP, if rightly you tranfpofe, 
A POST to you it will difclofe ; 
‘L'ranfpofe again, and then to you 
A SPOT direétly comes in view. 


tilt Wehase received the like anfwer from T. Locock, of 
Martock ; W. B. and S. Harvey, of Chardftock; J. Quant, of 
Hinton St, George ; and R. B. of Shobrook. 





4 QUESTION, by T. Sleeman, Afiftant at Mr. Weaa 
therdon’s Boarding: School, in Newton Abbot. 


Acti fails from Falmouth, in Cornwall, 53 miles on 

her larboard tack, and 66 miles on her ftarboard 
tack, and then fhe is found by obfervation to bein latitude 
50° 32N. Now, admitting the thip to make her way 
good, when clofe hauled, within 6.25 points of the wind, 
which was, per compafs, N.N.W. required her departure 
from her firft meridian, the longitude fhe is in, and the va= 


tiation of the compafs. 





BEASTS enigmatically eaprefid, by T. Pafmore, of Beers 
I 


ON ie of a goddefs with breafts white as fnow ; 


Two fifths of a drag that is yellow, 
l2 One: fixth 
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One fixth of a city in Devonhhire fhow, 
And one-fourth of an awkward odd fellow. 
Il. 
Two-ninths of a town that’s in England renown’d 
For fciences, commerce, and trade, 
Two letters now wanting muft alfo be found 
Ere the name of this beaft is difplay‘d. 
If. 
The name of a pope who on Charlemagne’s head 
Did fet the Imperial crown, 
Three-tenths of a fyren the feamen did dread, 
And one. fifth of a ferpent put down, 
IV. 
Fam’d Arcady’s god of ridiculous fhape, 
Adored by ignorant men, 
One-feventh of the rod of the god of the grape, 
And three fevenths of a fith you muft ken, 
V 
One-half of the blufhing and beautiful queen 
Of Flora’s moft elegant train, 
One-third of a woman of an heav’nly mien, 
And four-fevenths of a fhield, firs, explain, 


VI. 
Two-thirds of 2 morfel, one-fixth of a fhoe, 
And the fame of a fatherlefs child, 
One-ninth of a fwain who bade echo adieu, 
And bimfelf with his paffion beguil’d. 
VI. 
One. fifth of a cruel and barbarous king 
Who Bethlehem’s innocents flew, 
Two-cighths of a nymph of Diana’s pray bring, 
And one-fixth of a bird you muft view. 
VII, 
Four-fifths of a river in Germany find, 
And two-fifths of the great and main fea, 
A partner of Venus, both naked and blind, 
Whom inamoratos obey. 
IX. 
From a kingdom in Europe a letter erafe, 
Aud one-third of a mountain near Troy, 
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To thefe join two-fevenths of a fictitious place 
That the Heathens did hope to enjoy. 
Two-fifths of a daughter of Atlas define, 
And two-fixths of a man’s Chriftian name, 
To this the initial of a fmall bird combine, 
Which is bold and remarkably tame, 
XI. 
Toconclude, pray exhibit a little infect 
Whofe ways fluggards ought to confider ; 
What a young-lady did I would have you dete& 
When her lover intended to wed her. 





4n ANAGRAM, éy 7. C. of Bridport. 


O claim, if rightly you tranfpofe, 
What’s got you quickly will difclofe 5 
And now tranfpofe it once again, 
The prefent time you will explain. 





4 REBUS, by F. Dove, of Martock. 


Certain wife of Saturn muft be found; 
A modern poet too that’s much renown’d 5 

A wicked paffion mutt be then exprefs’d 
That ne’er fhould reign within the human breaft 5 ad 
Next find that man who was depriv’d of life 
Becaufe his prince fo dearly lov’d his wife ; 
Then, O ye bards! with eafe I'd have you tell 
The river that furrounds the gulphof Hell. 

The initials join’d a Perfian king will name, 

Who is recorded in the works of fame. 


SEEEEEEEEE EEE EE EEE SEES SF 


Our Correfpondents who fend us queftions, anagrams, rebuffs, 
paradoxes, enigmas, anfwers, Sc. are defired to fend their genuine 
Solutions at the Jame time; and thofe who do not, muff not expe€ to 


fee what they fend infirteds 
POETRY, 
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ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR, 1736. 


Written by Mr. Warton, Poet-Laureat, and fet to Mujfic by 
Mr, StanLty, Mafter of the King’s Band of Muhcians. 


as EAR to Jove, a genial ifle 
‘¢ Crowns the broad Atlantic wave ; 

«© The feafons there in mild affemblage finile, 
«© And vernal bloffoms clothe the fruitful prime : 

«¢ There, in many a fragrant cave, 

‘¢ Dwellthe {pirits of the brave, 
¢¢ And braid with Amaranth their brows fublime.” 

So feign’d the Grecian bards of yore, 
And veil’d in fable’s fancy-wovea veft 

A vifionary fhore, 

That faintly gleam'd on their prophetic eye 
‘Through the dark volume of futurity ; 
Nor knew, that in the bright attire they dreft 
Albion, the green-hair’d heroine of the weft ; 
Ere yet the claim’d old ocean’s high command, 
And fnatch'd the trident from the tyrant’s hand. 


Vainly flow’d the myftic rhyme ? 
Mark the deeds from age to age, 
That fill her tropby-pictur’d page : 
And fee, with all its ftrength, untam’d by time, 
Still glows her valour’s veteran rage. 
O’er Calpe’s cliffs,and fteepy towers, 
When ftream’d the red fulphureous fhowers, 
And death’s own hand the dread artillery threw ; 
While far along the midnight main 
It’s glaring arch the flaming volley drew; 
How triumph’d Elliott’s patient train, 
Baffling their vain confederate foes ! 
And met th’ unwonted fight’s terrific form ; 
And hurling back the burning war, arole 
Superior to the fiery ftorm ! 1 
q 
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Is there an ocean that forgets to roll 
Reneath the torpid pole, 
| Nor to the brooding tempeft heaves ? 
Her hardy keel the ftubborn billow cleaves. 
The rugged Neptune of the wintry brine 
In vain his adamantine breaft-plate wears : 
To fearch coy nature’s guarded mine, 
She burfts the barriers of th’ indignant ice ; 
O’er funlefs bays the beam of {cience bears : 
And rouzing far around the polar fleep, 
Where Drake’s bold enfigns fear’d to {weep, 
She fees new nations flock to fome fell facrifice. 
She fpeeds, at George’s fage command, 
Society from deep to deep, 
And zone to zone the binds ; 
From fhore to thore, o’er every land, 
The golden chain of commerce winds. 


Meantime, her patriot cares explore 
Her own rich woof’s exhauftleis ftore ; 
Her native fleece new fervour feels, 

} And wakens all its whirling wheels, 

And mocks the rainbow’s radiant die: 
More wide the labours of the loom the fpreads, 
In firmer bands domettic commerce weds, 

And calls her fifter-ifle to fhare the tie: 

Nor heeds the violence that broke 

From filial realms her old parental yoke! 


Her cities, throng’d with many an attic dome, 
Atk not the banner’d baftion, mafly-proof ; 
Firm as the caftle’s feudal roof, 
Stands the Briton’s fociai home,— 
Hear, Gaul, of England’s liberty the lot !— 
Right, order, law, protect her fimpleft plain; 
Nor fcorn to guard the fhepherd’s nightly fold, 
And watch around the foreft-cot. 
With confcious certainty, the fwain 
Gives tothe ground his trufted grain, 
With eager hope the reddening harvett eyes ; 
And claims the ripe autumnal gold, 
The meed of toil, of induftry the prize. 
For our’s the king, who boattsa parent’s praife, 
5 Whofe hand the people's fceptre {ways : 
Our’s is the fenate, not a {pecious name, 
Whofe attive plans pervade the civil frame ; 
Where bold debate its nobleit war difplays, 
And in thekindling ftrife, unlocks the tide 
OF manliett eloquence, and rolls the torrent wide. 
9 
Hence 
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Hence then, each vain complaint! away 
Each captious doubt and cautious fear ! 
Nor blaft the new-born year, 

‘That anxious waits the ipring’s low-fhooting ray: 
Nor deem that Albion’s honours ceafe to bloom, 
With candid glance th’ impartial mufe 
Invok'd on this aufpicious morn, 

‘The prefent {cans, the diftant {cene purfues, 
And breaks opinion’s {peculative gloom : 
Interpreter of ages yet unborn, 
Full right the fpells the character of fate, 
That Albion ftill thall keep her wonted {tate : 
Still, in eternal ftory, thine 
Of victory the fea-beat fhrine ; 
The fource of every {plendid art ; 
Of old, of future worlds, the univerfal mart, 





Ss Oo N N E s. 
Suppofed to be written by WERTER. 
{From Elegiac Sonnets, by Mifs Smith, of Bignor Park, Suffex.] 


O, cruel tyrant of the human breaft! 
To other hearts thy burning arrows bear, 
Go where fond hope and fair illufion reit ; 
Ah! why thould love inhabit with defpair ! 


Like the poor maniac* I iinger here, 
Still haunt the fcene where all my treafure lies ; 
Still feek for flowers where only thorns appear, 
And drink delicious poifon from her eyes. 


‘Towards the deep gulph that opens on my fight 
1 hurry forward—paflion’s helplefs flave | 

And fcorning reafon’s mild and fober light, 
Purfue the path that leads me to the grave ! 


So round the flame the giddy infect flies, 
And courts the fatal fire by which it dies. 


* See the Story of the Lunatic. 





4n.EPIGRAM, «written upon the Back of Petir Paul and Co's, 
Hand-Bili for the Saleof Teas, at Bath. 


OOD neighbours all, by way of frolic, 
We've chang’d our calling apofolic, 
And thus welet you know, 
Wafted o’er India’s diftant feas 
Are fold the beft and pureft teas 
By Peter Paul and Co, 
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